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soft caress. Fireflies danced daintily across the
verandah, dazzling the eyes by their flippant corus-
cations.
"What about a swim?" Bernardine asked
abruptly. Jordeyne had been waiting for the
question. His mind, filled with a dark hazard, had
a premonitory glimpse of Bernardine's restless,
plans.
"I'm a little off colour. I don't think I'll go
along to-night," he answered evenly, his voice
contracting his heart's excitement.
"Take some physic and sleep," Bernardine idly
advised, adding vivaciously------
"I'll get to the reef all right. The paddling will
make a new man of me. I felt fine last night."
"You'll find the boat on the beach," Jordeyne
remarked calmly.
Five minutes later he was listening carefully to-
Bernardine's retreating footsteps. Between the
moonlit palms he caught a final view of the tubby
figure putting the prahu afloat. Then complete
silence filled the bungalow. Only the frightened
snarl of a pariah-dog made itself heard in the
empty compound. As he smoked a series of
cheroots, Jordeyne found the darkened chaos of
his thoughts breaking beyond the bounds of his
normal imagination. Almost subconsciously, he
pictured Bernardine's progress across the white
waters to the foam-crested reef, the sea-mews-
rising in alarm at his approach.
He began to mutter to himself, incoherently.